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and so he writes: " I really could find it in my heart to be offended with such an imputation, for what must you think of me if you think me capable of such gratuitous and unmeaning personality and hostility? I am as sensitive a person as exists, and sooner than wound anyone in such a spiteful fashion, would consent never to write a line again; yea, to have my hand cut off at the wrist. Why, if you had the least suspicion that I had acted in this way, did you not inquire of me before? Now see, you the kindliest and tenderest of human beings, how you have wronged me, and cherished in your heart this accusation as baseless, no, more baseless, than a dream, for dreams have some better foundation in past things: but pray put it all out of your head."
To George Brimley.
FRESHWATER, I. W. Nov. 2&th, 1855.
SIR,
I wish to assure you that I quite close with your commentary on " Maud." I may have agreed with portions of other critiques on the same poem, which have been sent to me; but when I saw your notice I laid my finger upon it and said, " There, that is my meaning." Poor little " Maud," after having run the gauntlet of so much brainless abuse and anonymous spite, has found a critic. Therefore believe her father (not the gray old wolf) to be
Yours not unthankfully, A. TENNYSON.
P.S. But there are two or three points in your comment to which I should take exception, e.g. " The writer of the fragments, etc.," surely the speaker or the thinker rather than the writer; again, as to the character